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times in shadow, and sometimes by the oblique
light of a slanting beam, you fancy yourself in
the aisles of a cathedral without limits, albeit of
one devoted exclusively to the service of the
money-changers. If you descend from that
aerial station you find yourself in the midst of
a scene not easily to be matched for richness,
As in a garden the splendour of colouring is
much increased where flowers of the same
species are allowed to flourish in largo unbroken
masses, so the gorgeous effect of the bazaar is en-
hanced by the circumstance that to every branch
of trade a separate portion of it is allotted.

The most brilliant part of this vaulted region
is perhaps the armoury, hung as it is with every
species of arms, ancient and modern,, for use or
for display; helmets and shields, suits battered
in many a chivalrous field, glittering spears,,
Indian bows, Blades from Damascus., scimotars
from Egypt, every kind of harness in short
for man or horse, embossed with gold and often
with gems, enriched with arabesques, arid dis-
posed in the most fantastic patterns. In another